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ticed. He put off his official robe. He
put on the garb of a miller. He went to
the village where that trial was to take
place. He entered the courtroom. He
somehow got impaneled as one of the
jurors. The bribes came around, and tho
man gave ten pieces of gold to the other
jurors, but as this was only a poor
miller the briber gave to him only five
pieces of gold. A verdict was brought
in' rejecting the right of this returned
brother. He was to have no share in the
inheritance. "Hold, my lord," said tho
miller. "Hold! We are not all agreed on
this verdict. These other men have re-

ceived ten pieces of gold in bribery and
I have received only five." "Who are
you? Where do you come from?" said
tho judge ou the bench. The response
was: "lam from Westminster hall ; my
name is Matthew Hale, lord chief jus-
tice cf the king's bench. OS of that
place, thou villain!" And so the injus-
tice was balked, and so the young man
got his inheritance.

It was all for another- - that Sir Mat-
thew Hale took off his robe and put on
the garb of a miller. And so Christ took
off his robe of royalty and put on the
attire of our humanity, and in that dis-
guise he-wo- n our eternal portion. Now
we are the sons of God. Joint heirs!
We went off from home sure enough,
but we got back in time to receive our
eternal inheritance. And if Christ was
so kind to us, surely we can afford to
be kind to each other.

his head and buzzed around his hands
and buzzed around his feet. If he had
killed one of them they would have
stung him to death. But he moved in
their midst in perfect placidity until he
had captured the swarm of wandering
bees.

And so I have seen men moving amid
the annoyances, and the vexations, and
the assaults of life in such calm, Chris-
tian deliberation that all the buzziiig
around about their soul amounted to
nothing. They conquered them, and
above all they conquered themselves.
"Oh," you say, "that's a very good the-
ory to preach on a hot day, but it won't
work." It will wcrk. It has worked. I
believe it is tho last Christian grace we
win. You know there are fruits which
we gather in June, and others in July,
and others in August, and others in
September, and still others in October,
and I have to admit that this grace of
Christian forgiveness is about the last
fruit of the Christian soul. We hear a
great deal about the bitter tongue, and
the sarcastic tongue, and the quick
tongue, and the stinging tongue; but we
know very little about "the soft tongue
that breaketh the bone. ' ' We read
Hudibras, and Sterne, and Dean Swift,
and the other apostles of acrimony, but
give little time to studying the example
of him who was reviled and yet reviled
not again. Oh, that the Lord, by his
spirit, would endow us all with "the
soft tongtre hat breaketh the bone."

I pass now to the other thought that
I desire to present, and that is kindness
as a means of usefulness. In all com-
munities you find skeptical men.
Through early education, or through the
maltreatment of professed Christian peo-
ple, or through prying curiosity about
the future world, there are a great many
people who become skeptical in religious
things. How shall yo$ capture them for
God? Sharp argument and sarcastic re-

tort never won a single soul from skep-
ticism to the Christian religion. While
powerful books on the evidences of
Christianity have their mission in con-
firming Christian people in the faith
they have already adopted, I have no-

ticed that when skeptical people are
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Ilim. Tell him that the Lord waits to be
gracious to him, that though he has
been a great sinner there is a great
Saviour provided. Tell him that though
his sins are as scarlet, they shall be as
snow; though they are red like crimson,
they shall he as wool. That man is dy-

ing forever for the lack of one kind
word. There used to bo sung at a great
many of the pianos all through the
country a song that has almost died out.
I wish somebody would start it again in
our social circles. There may not have
been very exquisite art in the music,
but there was a grand and glorious sen-
timent:

Kind words never die, nevftr die,
Cherished and blessed.

Futility of Fretfulness.
Oh, that we might in our families and

in our churches try the force of kind-
ness I You can never drive men, women
or children into the kingdom of God.
A March northeaster will biing out
more honeysuckles than fretfulness and
scolding will ever bring out Christian
grace. I wish that in all our religious
work we might be saturated with the
spirit of kindness. Missing that, we
miss a great deal of usefulness. There
is no need of coming out before men and
thundering to them the law unless at
the same time you preach to them the
gospel. The world is dying for lack of
kindness.

These young people want it just as
much as the old. The old people some-
times seem to think they have a monop-
oly of the rheumatisms, and the neural-
gias, and the headaches, and the phys-
ical disorders of the world, but I tell
you there, are no worse heartaches than
are felt by some of these young people.
Do you know that much of the work is
done by the young? Raphael died at 37,
Richelieu at 31, Gustavus Adolphus
died at 38, Innocent III came to his
mightiest influence at 37, Cortes con-
quered Mexico at 30, Don John won
Lepanto at 25, Grotius was attorney
general at 24, and I have not-ise- amid
all classes of men that some of the se-

verest battles and the toughest work
come before 30. Therefore we must
have our sermons and our exhortations
in prayer meeting all sympathetic with
the young. And so with these people
farther on in life. What do these doc-
tors and lawyers and merchants and
mechanics care about the abstractions cf
religion? What they want is help to
bear the whimsicalities cf patients, the
browbeating of legal opponents, the un-

fairness of customers, who have plenty
cf fault finding fcr every imperfection of
handiwork, but no praise for 20 excel-
lences. What does that brain racked,
hand blistered man care for Zwingli's
"Doctrine of Original Sin" or Augus-

tine's "Anthropology?" You might as
well go to a man who has the pleurisy
and put on his side a plaster made out
of Dr. Parr's "Treatise on Medical Ju-
risprudence. ' '

In all our sermons there must be help
for every one somewhere. You go into
an apothecary store. We see others being
waited on. We do not complain because
we do not immediately get the medi-
cine. We know our turn will come after
awhile. And so while all parts of a
sermon may not be appropriate" to our
case, if we wait prayerfully, before the
sermon is through we shall have the
divine prescription. I say to these young
men who are going to pach the gospel,
these theological students I say to
them : We want in our sermons not more
metaphysics, nor more imagination, nor
more logic, nor more profundity. What
we want in our sermons and Christian
exhortations is more sympathy. When
Father Taylor preached in the Sailors'
Bethel at Boston, the jack tars felt they
had help for their duties among the rat-
lines and the forecastles. When Richard
Weaver preached to the operatives in
Oldham, England, all the workingmen
felt they had more grace for the spin-
dles. When Dr. South preached to kings
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MONIOUS DISCUSSION.

A Soft Tongue Kreaketh the lione" An
Eloquent Appeal Tor Good Temper and
Courteons Conduct Power of Ii.inliirss.
The Tree Christian Spirit.

"Washington, Aug. SO. In these
days, when satire rd re'. crt cud bitter-
ness fill the air, the gospel carol of this
sermon will do good to all who read and
practice it. The test ia Proverbs rxr,
15, "A soft tongue breaketh tho bone."

When Solomon said this, he drove a
whole volume into one phrase. You, of
course, will not bo so silly a? to take
tho words of the test in a literal sense.
They simply mean to set forth the fact
that there is a tremendous power' in a
kind word. Although it may seem to be
very insignificant, its force is indescrib-
able and illimitable. Pungent and all
conquering utterance, "A soft tongue
breaketh" rhe lKnc. "

If I had time, I would show you kind-
ness as a means of defense, as a means
of usefulness, kindness as a means of
domestic harmony, kindness as best em-
ployed by governments for the taming
and curing of criminals, and kindness
as best adapted for the settling and ad-

justing of international quarrel ; but I
shall call your attention only to two of
these thoughts.

And first I speak to you of kindness
as a means of defense. Almost every
man, in the course cf his life, is set
upon and assaulted. Your motives are
misinterpreted or your religious or po-

litical principles are bombarded. What
to do under such circumstances is the
question. The first impulse cf the natu-
ral heart says : "Strike back. Give as
rauch'as" he sent. Trip him into the
ditch which he dug for your feet. Gash
him with as severe a wound as that
which ho inflicted on your soul. Shot
for shot. Sarcasm for sarcasm. An eye
for an eye. A teeth for a tooth. ' ' But
the better spirit in the man's soul rises
up and-says- "You ought to consider
that matter." Yen look up into the face
of Christ and say, "My Master, how
ought I to act under these difficult cir-
cumstances?"

Bless Them That Curse You.
And Christ instantly answers : ' 'Bless

them that curse you, and pray for them
which despitefnlly use you." Then the
old naturo rises up again and says:
"You had hotter not forgive him until
first you have chastised him. You will
never get him in so tight a corner again.
You will never have such an opportunity
of inflicting tho right kind of punish-
ment upon him again. First chastise
him, and then let him go. " "No," says
the better nature, "hush, thou foul
heart. Try the soft tongue that breaketh
the bone." Have you ever in all your
life known acerbity and acrimonious
dispute to settle a quarrel? Did they not
always make matters worse and worse
and worse? About 53 years ago there
was a great quarrel in the Presbyterian
family. Ministers of Christ were
thought orthodox in proportion as they
had measured lances with other clergy-
men of tho same denomination. The
most outrageous personalities were
abroad. As, in the autumn, a hunter
comes home with a string of game,
partridges and wild ducks, slung over
his shoulder, so there were many min-
isters who came back from the ecclesi-
astical courts with long strings of doc-
tors of divinity whom they had shot
with their own rifle. The division be-

came wider, the animosity greater, un-

til after awhile somo good men resolved
upon another tack. They began to ex-

plain away the difficulties, they began
to forgive each other's faults, and, lo!
the great church quarrel was settled,
and the new school Presbyterian church
and the old school Presbyterian church
became one. The different parts of the
Presbyterian order, welded by a ham-
mer, a little hammer, a Christian ham-
mer that Scripture calls "a soft
tongue. "

Ycu have a dispute with your neigh-
bor. You say to him, "I despise you. "
He replies, "1 can't bear tho sight of
you." You say to him, ' 'Never enter
my house again." He says, "If you
como cu my dcorsill, I'll kick you off."
You say to him, "I'll put you down."
He says to you: "You are mistaken.
I'll put yon down. 5 ' And so the contest
rages, and year after year you act the
tm-Christi- an part and he acts the un-
christian part. After awhile the better
spirit seizes you, and one day you go
over to tho neighbor and say, "Give me
your hand. We have fought long
enough. Time is so short and eternity
is so near that wo cannot afford any
longer to quarrel. . I feel you have
wronged me very much, but let us settle
all noaj in one great handshaking, and
be good friends for all the rest of our
lives." You have risen to a higher plat-
form than that on which before ycu

tood. You win his admiration and
you get his apology. . But if you have
not conquered him in that way, at any
rate you have won the applause of yo-- r

own conscience, the high estimation of
good men, and the honor of your Lord
Tvho died for his armed enemies.

Peace and Patience.
"But," you say, "what are we to

do when sjanders assault us, and there
come acrimonious sayings all around
about us, and we are abused and spit
npon?" My reply is: Do not go and at-

tempt to chase down the slanders. Lis
are prolific, and while you are killing
one, fifty are born. All your demonstra-
tions of indignation only exhaust your-
self. You might as well on some sum-
mer night, when the swarms of insects
are coming up from the meadows and
disturbing you and disturbing your
family, bring up some great "swamp
angel," like that which 'thundered over
Charleston, and try to shoot them down.
The game is too small for the gun. But
what, then, are you to do with the abuses
that come upon yqu in life? You are
to live them down. I raw a farmer go
but to get back a swarm of beos that
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When Chaucer Went --to Italy.
On the 1st of December, 1372, "Geof-fe- y

Chaucer, esquire of tho king, sent
beyond the sea to transact some secret
business of the lord king intrusted to
him by the same lord kiner," received,
"in moneys delivered into his own
hands, on account of his expenses," the
then considerable sum o? GG 13s. 4d.
The mission to which the poet belonged
included besides him James Pronan and
John de Mari, a Genoese citizen, both
being named before Chaucer in the com-
mission delij'ered to them on tho 12th
of November of the same year. Tho
journey lasted till the following autumn,
and was in any care finished in Novem-
ber, 1373, for we find Chaucer on the
22d of that month receiving "with his
own hands" in London the arrears of a
yearly pension granted to him somo
timo before by letters patent pro bono
servitio. The sum awarded to him at
starting did not prove sufficient to cover
his expenses. He produced an account
of them, which was examined by tho
exchequer, and, after some delay neces-
sitated by the verification of his com-pot- i,

a further sum of 25 Gs. 8d. was
allowed to him, on Saturday, the 4th of
February, 1374. Tho issue roll from
which thi3 information is derived tells
us at the same time which were tho
countries beyond the sea where Chaucer
had had to go. Ho had traveled "for the
business of the king toward Genoa and
Florence. "

Chaucer was, at tho time he started,
32 years of age, having been bom (aa
seems most probable) in 1340. He had
already seen much and gone through a
variety of experiences. He had made war
in France ; he had been a prisoner there ;

he had been in love; ho had married;
he enjoyed some celebrity as a poet,
having written "many an ympne" tc
tho god of love, his beautiful elegy on
the death of "Blaunche the Duchesse, "
and, abovo all, his translation of the
"Romaunt of the Rose," which had
made him known on the continent and
had obtained for him tho praise of Eus-tach- e

des Champs, the best French poet
of the day. Nineteenth Century.

The Yellow Shirt Versns Sunstroke.
A hint comes from India which is

worth using when the hot summer days
are upon us. Lassitude and loss of ap-
petite are among tho first evidences of
the effect of the sun's heat upon the
body, and in hot weather many persona
who have never had sunstroke are debil-
itated by what may fairly bo called sun
fatigue, which, although not serious,
renders work cf every kind mere labo-
rious than it would otherwise be. The
influence of the sun varies enormously
on different individuals, some of whom
have to take special precautions in order
to be ahle to resist it. A spinal pad is
used by soldiers in many tropical coun-
tries. It arrests the light, which often
works such injury, but is uncomfortably
hot.

According to a royal engineer, who is
stationed in India, the boon and bless-
ing beyond compare to those who have
to spend part of their lives under a
tropical sunlight is an orange colored
shirt. He declared that he frequently
fell sick after duty in the sun until he
treated himself as a photographic sensi-
tive plate and surrounded his body with
yellow light. All clothing, however
thick, allows certain rays to pass, and
although , thick clothing would arrest all
the injurious elements of sunlight, it
would interfere with the escape of bod-
ily heat. The yellow shirt, for sensitive
people who are much in hot sunlight, is
an excellent protection, only inferior to
that simplest and best of all Indian pro-tective- s,

a white umbrella, which has
not yet been acclimated in this country.

Pittsburg Dispatch.

The Pope's Sufferings.
Both the Tribuna cf Rome and the

Secolo of Milan assert that Pope Leo
XIII i a very ill man, whose sufferings
wrought by rheumatism are something
terrible. Dr. Lapponi, the special phy-
sician at the Vatican, will now allow
no interviews. The pope rarely ventures
out into the gardens and when he does
he is supported, almost carried, by his
attendants. The last public audience
was given by the pope on Aug. 4, when
he was visited by the American pilgrims.

Artificial Ivory.
Another wonderful substitute for ivory

has just been discovered and put on the 1

market by a Norwegian chemist. It is
called lactite and is such a perfect imi-
tation of real ivory that nothing but an
elaborate chemical analysis will dis-

cover tho difference It i3 made of
ground bone and ekimmilk.
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brought into the kingdom of Christ, it
is through the charm of some genial
soul, and not by argument at all.

Men are not saved through the head;
they are saved through the heart. A
storm comes out of its hiding place. It
says, "Now we'll just rouse up all this
sea," and it makes a great bluster, but
it does not succeed. Part of the sea is
roused up perhaps one-ha- lf of it or
one-fourt- h of it. After awhile the
calm moon, placid and beautiful, looks
down, and the ocean begins to rise. It
comes up to high water mark. It em-
braces the great headlands. It sub-
merges the beach of all the continents.
It is the heart throb of one world against
the heart throb cf another world. And I
have to tell you that while all your
storms of ridicule and storms of sar-
casm may rouse up the passion of an
immortal nature, nothing less than the
attractive power of Christian kindness
can ever raise the deathless spirit to
happiness and to God. I have more faith
in the prayer of a child 5 years old in
the way of bringing an infidel back to
Christ and to heaven than I have in all
the hissing thunderbolts cf ecclesiastical
controversy. You cannot overcome men
with religious argumentation. If you
come at a skeptical man with an argu-
ment on behalf of the Christian reli-
gion, you put the man on his mettle. He
says: "I see that man has a carbine.
I'll use my carbine. I'll answer his ar-
gument with my argument." But if
you come to that man persuading him
that ycu desire his happiness on earth
and his eternal welfare in the world to
come, he cannot answer it.

Power of Kindness.
What I have said is jusc as true in

the reclamation of the openly vicious.
Did you ever know a drunkard to be
saved through the caricature of a drunk-
ard? Your mimicry of the staggering
step, and the thick tongue, and the dis-
gusting hiccough only worse maddens
his brain. Bat if you come to him in
kindness and sympathy ; if you show
him that you appreciate the awful grip
of a depraved appetite ; if you persuade
him of the fact that thousands who had
the grappling hooks of evil inclination
clutched in their soul a3 firmly as they
now are in his have been rescued, then
a ray cf light will flash across his vi-

sion and it will seem as if a supernatu-
ral hand were steadying his staggering
gait. A good many years ago there lay
in the streets of Richmond, Va., a man
dead drunk, his face exposed to the blis-
tering noonday sun. A Christian woman
passed along, looked at him, and said,
"Poor fellow." She took her handker-
chief and spread it over his face and
passed on. The man roused himself up
from his debauch and began to look at
the handkerchief, and, lo! on it was the
name of a highly respectable Christian
woman of the city of Richmond. He
went to her, he thanked her for her
kindness, and that one little deed saved
him for this life, and saved him for the
life that is to come. He was afterward
attorney general of the United States ;

but, higher than all, he became the con-

secrated disciple of Jesus Christ. Kind
words are so cheap it is a wonder we
do not use them of tener. There are tens
of thousands cf people in these cities
who are dying for the lack of one kind
word. There is a business man who has
fought against trouble until he is per-
fectly exhausted. He has been thinking
about forgery, about robbery, about sui-

cide. Go to that business man. Tell
him that better times are coming and tell
him that you yourself were in a tight
business pass and the Lord delivered
you. Tell him to put his trust in God.
,Tell him that Jesus Christ stands beside
every business man in his perplexities.
Tell him of the sweet promises of God's
comforting grace. That man is dying
for the lack of just one kind word.

Go tomorrow and utter that one sav-
ing, omnipotent kind word. Here is a
soul that has been swamped in sin. He
wants to find the light of the gospel. He
feela like a shipwrecked mariner look-
ing out over the beach, watching for a
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and princes and princesses, all tho
mighty men and women who heard him
felt preparation for their high station.

Do you not know that this simple
story of a Saviour's kindness is to re-

deem all nations? The hard heart of
this world's obduracy is to be broken
before that story. There is in Antwerp,
Belgium, one of the most remarkable
pictures I ever saw. It is "The Descent
of Christ From the Cross. " It is one of
Rubens' pictures. No man can stand
and look at that "Descent From the
Cross" as Rubens pictured it without
having his eyes flooded with tears, if he
have any sensibility at all. It is an
overmastering picture one that stuns
you and staggers you and haunts your
dreams. One afternoon a man stood in
that cathedral looking at Ruben's "De-
scent. From the Cross. " He was all ab-

sorbed in that scene of a Saviour's suf-erin- gs

when the janitor' came in and
said: "It is time to close up the cathe-
dral for the night. I wish you would
depart." The pilgrim looking at thtit

"

"Descent From the .Cross" turned
around to the janitor and said: "No,
no, not yet. Wait until they get him
down. ' ' Oh, it is the story of a Saviour's
suffering kindness that is to capture the
world. When the bones of that great
behemoth of iniquity which has tram-
pled all nations shall be broken and
shattered, it will be found out that the
work was not done by the hammer of
the iconoclast, or by the sword of the
conqueror, or by the torch of persecu-
tion, but by the plain, simple, over-
whelming force of "the soft tongue that
breaketh the bone."

Wo All Need More Kindness.
Kindness! We all need more of it in

our hearts, our words and our behavior.
The chief characteristic of our Lord was
kindness. A gentleman in England
died, leaving his fortune by will to two
sons. The son that stayed at home de-
stroyed the father's will and pretended
that the brother who was absent was
dead and buried. The absent brother,
after awhile, returned and claimed his
part of the property. Judges and jurors
were to be bribed to say that the re-
turned brother and son was no son at
all, but only an impostor. The trial
came on. Sir Matthew Hale, the pride
of the English courtroom and for 20

r3jhepride of jurisprudence, heard
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